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Resident Mr. Elphinstone escaped and the Residency of the
Sangam was burned and there the Mahrattas endeavoured
to envelope the British force. It later left its baggage at
Kirkee, and advanced across what is now the railway line
to where the long line of Mahratta cannon was deployed by
the camel's hump that is known as Ganesh-kind, It was
that day of immemorial trouble, the 5th of November, to be
also the day of Inkerman, that the battle was fought that
decided the fate of western India. The Peishwa had watched
his troops in the prayer of safety at the Golden Temple on
Parbatti Hill that you may see beyond Poona city, and when
they fled he fled. The end was annexation, and Baji Rao II.
ended his days in wealth and peace as the Baron of Bithoor
near Cawnpore, whence by some topsyturvydom of fate his
adopted son the Nana became by the chance of the Bengal
Sepoy the leader in the Gawnpore tragedy.

Poona is a great centre of modern learning and educa-
tion. There you will see the choice young men and goodly,
the students of the universities and colleges on bicycles by the
thousand busy in all the ways of youth, but for the moment
in politics. Remember you are making your way now to the
South Land from the country of the white people to that of
the black, that is from Aryan majority to Dravidian majority
and Aryan minority. The Mahratta is a half-breed whose
Aryan origin is at any rate suspect, but the true Mahratta is
a landowner great or small. Among them, overlaid in the
work of education and intelligence for centuries, has been
the Brahmin settler in the land, a white overlayer, suspect of
the people, yet more than usually full of the brains and
subtlety of that gifted white layer. It is the Brahmin and
the old white trading class who throng the colleges, have
given admirable Government service under British leading,
after doing the educated work for earlier Indian Govern-
ments, giving the sacred Peishwa, originally Sivaji's Prime
Minister and leader of the free-booting Mahratta Con-
federacy. The Brahmins and high-caste traders brim over
with brains. I had the privilege, early in '33, of hearing